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May preſume 898 
much on your G 
Nature, but give me 
leave to hope, you 
will pardon my Boldneſs in 
this Addreſs, ſince it was on 
your. 


ds ce 


— als; he ale on. 


i your Face I firſt beheld the 1 
| PATCH that r 


ed me, and 
made me, whether I would or k 
nm, a Poet. . 


in Vou was ; charm-| 
ins enough before, and I was t 
ever of the opinion with all : 
the World, that you. needed 1 
not the Aſliſtance of Art, toe 
make you more beautiful :| 
but ſince You are pleasd to 
exert your utmoſt Force to 


deſtroy Us, exert it in my 

Defence, and kill the firſt it 

_ Man, that dares but open Ir 
. his Mouth to the prejudice 

of what is committed to your 3 

. Protect on. 4 


| The Dedication vii 


Nor, I' am ſafe, no bail I 

can ture, will be 10 hardy as 
| = venture an Engagement 
with your Charms; they will 
ſooner hold their Ta. Ongues, 
than meddle with eg 7; vols, 
and paſs over a Fault, as filent- 
ly, as if there had been none 
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| However if I am attack d 
oflby a Parcel of Rebels, that 
have no Fear of Tou before 
wy Febeir Eyes, it is not much 
Pater ; : fince all the Ladies 
| el n general are on my ſide, 
F and every one of them is 
ready to maintain the PATCH, 
s long as ſhe has a Face to 
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I know the C S W 
ſay it is a PATCH, and there 
are a great many PATCHESͤ 
in it: but let them ſay what 
ey will, if it 
good Fortune to 
verſion to Tou in 


ment, it is all that was in- 
tended by, 
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MaDaMm, 
Your Obedient 


Humble Servant, 
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SAY, gentle Muſe, whence all this mighty ; : | 
aL F 
To form the Silken. Orb, and blot the Fair | | 


* C3 


ay, why a Cuzip with a Curoꝝ ſtrove, - + 
pad why a CHLOE with the Gop of Love; 
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"The ſlender Waiſt, and Boſom ſhe defign'd, | 


But Jovx end wd her with a beauteous Mind. 


To rule, that tributary World, the Heart. 


10 frame the Maid kind N ature meant, „ber 
— | 

Should be as great and boundleſs as Mie wit ; 

All that a Virgin can affect to have, 


And all, but Immortality, ſhe gave. 


Her conqu'ring Eyes reſiſtleſs Glances dart, 


* 


WHEN Walker. * the ſoft enchanting Dame ? 
A Sacharifa wonder'd at her N ame: : 
By him refind, ſcarce thought it Was her 3 1 
8 ſweet it grew, ſo melted into Tune. : = 2 
To CHLOE now Eternal Praiſe belongs, | 1 
She fires due Muſe, and fills unnumber'd Songs, 3 
= 5 bach 


_ ( * 1 
Each tender Youth the ſame Emotion nn 51:7 
r Cveip bis Few, but ſhe her Thouſands kills. N 
No more his Altars ſmoke, or he no more 
Thinks that the World with wonted Zeal eats 
i Stung with Suſpicions of his linking Reign, Iv 
| T he drooping * ſwift ſeeks the Paphian | 


Fane, 


! And to his Mother breathes this Mournful Swe | 
1 In vain, Mamma, ſhall all my Arrows fly? 
Shall all receive their Fate from Curoz's Eye? 
Shall all the little Loves their Gop forſake, 
To clap their Wings, and flutter round her Cheek ? 


Shall Cuerp bear the ſecret Stings of Shame, 


By Mortals ſpurn'd, Immortal as I am? 


2 | Not lofty Jovs on 14's T op could boaſt 


| So one an Empire as your Son has loſt, 
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Auſt ſhall your ir Son, the Queen of Beauty's Son, 
While CHLoE wins it all, look tamely on 3 


Haſte, Venvs, haſte to Jove's Imperial Seat, 
And fall a ſuppliant Goddeſs at his Feet: 
Chain'd to a Rock, PROMETHEUS daily bleeds, 
The FHFulture s Rage his growing Liver feeds. 


As great is CaLoe”s Crime, then ask Redreſs; 


SALMONEUs, tell him, periſh'd for a leſs; 

He but the Anger of our Sire miſtook, 

She feigns no Dart, but murders witha Look: 
H E whimper'd as he ſpoke, his Mother ſmil'd, 

And thus endeayour'd to compoſe her Child : 
CD not conquers if a STREPHON die, 

© Cvyip it is that wounds in Cx og Eye. 
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57 Thee alone the Goddeſs ſtands confeſt : 
1 | Tis Cvuy1D reigns within a 7 s Breaſt, 

1 As great that Empire, not unworthy Joys, 
| 4 | He would his Heav'nexchange for that of Lov; 
| | Your Arrows then without a Sigh reſign, 
Y That Breaſt, that Empire, and that Heav'n is 
;  Thine.” 
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3 BXULTI NG now (theirTears ſo Infants ceaſe 
1 N Corals ſooth'd, or Rattles tun'd to Peace) 

1 þ queſt of CHLOE burns the way? ring Boy, 

0 Hor, before his Anger, now his Joy. 

j ger Length « of Charms ſhe truſted to the Couch, 
| Yretch'd at her Eaſe, nor dreaded his Approach. 
Yicred to Privacy and Sleep the Place 

4 V Where Caron lay, yet Cverp dar'd tranſgreſs: 


Care- 


r 

| Careful 165 ſtole, Gs N ight the Robber i 
And gently trod upon his ſilent Toe. 

On CHLOE's Dichabille, to intrude, Us *.. 4 
To enter here, indeed *twas wondrous rude. I 
T ho? faft aſleep, ſhe frown'd, or ſeem'd to frown 4 


And from her Preſence chid the ſawcy Clown. | 3 


Room, 


5 
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Whether of Mortlack or of Perſe an. Loom; = 
* 


But ſuch it ſeem'd as might with Perft 8 7e | 
So ſtrong the Figures ſtruck the cheated Eye: 8 
The Pirgin-Huntreſs with her Haan. T. rain 
Encourag'd here the Dogs, and trod the Plain 

Here Love, the Image of Bimſolf, ſurvey'd, 1 1 


And knew his PSYCHE in the Silken Shade. 1 


nM 


CUR) 


lere Art with Nature ſtrove, but CrLoe's Form, 


nd living Beauties, all his Boſom warm; 
not the Forfeit, yet the Bliſs he ſeeks, 
lad prints two Kiſſes on her lovely Cheeks. 
„. Ihe woke ſurpriz d, and bluſhing, ſwift with- 
drew - 
puer p, as ſwift, behind the Goddeſs flew. 

SO ſeuds it Ger the Plain the frighted Hare, 
y Funds purſu d, nor leſs confus' d the Fair, 
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SO when in Woods the Sportſman kens his 

* Ty © a 5171 07 2k 
Te trembling Birds in cluſters wing away; 
Al take thy Alarm, by powerful Inſtinct, dread 
4 "oh Tube uplifted, and the level'd Lead. 
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N ow breathleſs too, like 7 hem, ſhe ſlacks her 


Pace, N . 


Unable longer to maintain the Chace: . 
* Divert him, Gobs, if ever Cos pray'd, 


Oh liſten now, Diax A, guard thy Maid! 


She ſpoke and ſudden raviſivd from her Chir . 

The Pointed- Braſs, and urg'd him to the Strife; ; 

| Nor Curio daunted, on the Table laid | 
; One, nicely match'd, and Head oppos'd to Head | 
|; -1. -ÞO CrLor's Mobb, the Ribbon T, his, . [ 
That, to his Mother” 8 Shift, the T, 3 join d. ; 
Now CHLOE ſhouts, Ah, CuyiD, thine the Loſs; : 
| ae at ber Touch, they leap'd a· * : 
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THUS, vanquiſh'd twice, with double Rage 
Be burns, ng ; 
And his paſt Glory to his Mind returns : 
How great his Force, when in Iürusꝰ Mien, 


His Smiles toRuin charm'd the Widow-Quern * 


Her Marble Breaſt he toy d into a Flame, | 


SicHFvs vaniſh'd, when Anz as came. 

TO Aorvs revengeful Cue1p flies, 
And all his Force to move the Monarch tries. 
Here priſon'd Winds tyrannick Sway reſent, 
Roar in their Den, and mutiny for Vent ; 
By Jove aſſign'd, their Fury to aſſwage, 


He binds them down, and pacifies their Rage. 
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Dꝛpo See the fourth Book of V1xcarr's neis, an excellent 
Tranſlation of which, is lately publiſhed by Mr. Sherburn. 


5 Their 


h 
Their hluſtring 50 indignant Blaſts obey, 
| Which elſe would bear Heav'n, Earth, and Seas 
away, 
High on his Hill he ſate, where, full of Grief, 
The mournful Boy ſolliciced Relief. 


© AM I, of all the Gods, oppos'd by Fate? 
“Juno could puniſh, where She fix'd her Hate; 
&T; roy's poor Remains were loſt at her Requeſt, 


« And juſt Mes £ cruelly diſtreſt, 


And unreveng'd ſhall Cveip ever mourn ? 


© CHLOE it is offends, nor only Me, 


For as ſhe grows in Pow'r, ſhe takes from T hee. | 


« No more Thy Favour, Mariners prefer, 


But center all their lively Hopes in Her. 
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n 3 
« To Her they pray, Her gentle Bleſſings court, 
And home conducted ſafe, adore Her for t. 
« She rivals too great Aouus's Throne, 
© Then Mine redeem, by that preſerve your Own. 
46, "Mg whilom who ULy SSE8? Wants ſupply'd, 
« And lucky Pufts, in Bags, like Puddings, ty'd : 
« Do Thou, for once, a CH o ** N eck aſſail, 


« Rude on her Breaſt, compel her to conceal, 


The Iv'ry there, beneath the Linnen Veil.” 
His Gales in vain he urg'd him to enlarge, 


Aol refus'd to looſe his boiſt'rous Charge. 


AeolLo next unweary'd, He addreſt, 


Who gilds with burniſb'd Beams the radiant 
Eaſt : 


* Propitious T how, aſſert a Cueiv's Cauſe, 


8. 


And put once more in force his antient Laws. 


Cs „Make 


Cu) 


« Make her from ſultry Heat defend her Face, 


« And ſhut the Bluſh within the Salle Caſe.* 
Cho eclips'd, the World ſhall own my Nod, 
And while her Beauty's hid, Obey the God.” 


SO Daddy's feeble Sounds diſſolve in Air, 
He dies unheeded by his laviſh Heir. 


STILL gently breathes the kindly-kiſſing Mind, 
And fondly wafts the Curls that flow behind; 
The Gog of Light ſtill moderates the Day, 
And joys the Morld, and Crio with his Ray. 
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| WHERE Lis glides in eaſy Streams along*, 

And STxz»non once to Satire tun'd his Songt, 
From Merton-JValks withdrew the bluſhingMaids, 


C24 


AN 


4 


Herol - Comical 


. 


PO ERB 


And Taylors Daughters hung, adown, their Heads. 


* Of ord, The Earl of Rocheſter. 
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Where hopeful Lads reſort, juſt took from School, 


To form their Talk by Az1sTOTLE's Rule. 

From Country Farm,o*erjoy'd the Stripling comes, 

With Pockets ſtuff'd with Cakes and Sugar- 
Plumbs . 


Theſe Mammy, with her Bleſſing, gives her Son, 


When Murton-Commons fail, to munch upon. 
Here lives a N ymph, notorious to the Gown, 
When Youths to Bradgate's flock, or fill the 


Crownl ; 


Sir Fopr.xc bids the ſparkling Bumper ſhine, 


And T--r--/s Beauty conſecrates the Wine. 


HER, Love beſeeches in her cloſe Retreat, 


And opens all the Myſtery of Fate: 


Two noted Taverns, 
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l, How undes grown the Boy, ſince CLOER reign'd 


And how the Nymph her recent Sway main- 
„ aaiq'd! 


ry 
a 


HERE Billet-Doux unnumber'd Sighs re- 


hearſe, | 

: And pining Lovers languiſh into Verſe: 

1 His Grace becomes a Slave to Female-Pride, 

| Tho? England's-Champion combats on his fide. 
Here Leaden-Combs th' apparent Truth betray, 
© Thar purge the Blazon of her Hair away. 

F To look like CHLOE, Art, BERLIN DA ſeeks, 

| 1 And Roſes Bloom, long dead, upon her Cheeks. 
| In private here, the publick Cheat improves, 


| And here, admits no Gueſt, no Suit but Love's. 


Duke H—'/—7z, | 
e WHEN. 


(6) 
WHENE V ER Curip 9 daes, 
ſigh'd, 


3 to his Tale, and thus reply*d. 1 


4DOEs Love's great Deity bemoan his Bow, 
And Arrows loſt? BELNDA moans them too. 
ec No lucky Shaft directe the Aubbben Youth, 
To ſigh, to kneel, to vow eternal Truth: 


1 Diſpers d, the Croud, that like a Swarm of 
Bees, 


* Hum'd o'er my Head, and taught the Tune to 


pleaſe. 


+ 
Revenge purſue the Cauſe, ſome Charm ſhe 


wears, 
„That binds them conſtant, and confirms them 


Her . 
＋ If 
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«If in this Walk TI meet-the forward Dame, 


« Wich ſcorn Ill look, and frown her 1ato Shame; 


Or when the Tea, from Silver Spouts convey'd, 


<« Inſpires Diſcourſe, and whets each eager Maid, 
« How once upon a Bank in Whiſpers, ſay, 
Diſſolv'd in Bliss, with Coxy pox ſhe lay; 


Soon laviſhTonguesſhall break ttrattractivespell 
| © Tho' Threefold-Cirdles guard her Magick Tail 
14 Goſſips already give a looſe to Talk, 


And ſpread the catching Rumour as they walk; 


« Herſelf, methinks, diſconſolate appears, 


Tho conſcious Virtue all her Boſom chears. | 
Delicious Spight! and this dear part is Mine! 


The reſt, the Execution, Love, be Thine. 


© © Do thou apply this Emblem of my Hate.” 
1 PPLY y 


She ſpoke—and offer'd to the Gop a Gnat. - 
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-C UPI D with Joy receiv'd the little Prize, 
And double Tranſports ſparkled i in his Eyes; 


wn wi Wa 


Triumphant by the Wing, the Charge he bore, 
Nor fear'd the pungent Pain He felt before. 
Enrag'd the Bee, but tamer This he found, 

And with a Triple-Hair the Captive bound. 

Nor ſhall BELNDA unrewarded go, 

The Gop of Love his Gratitude muſt ſhow ; 

For Thee, vaſt Elephants their Teeth produce, 
White as thy Skin, and be Female Uſe; | 
Manag'd by Art, and furl'd with Skilful Hands, 


The cool Machine the Monarch's Heart com- 
mands. 
On this gay ſide 1 Goddeſs FLORA yields 
A thouſand Charms, and paints the verdant Fields; 
Ve- 


"TS 


Vexvs on t'other, to obtain the Prize, 


Her lovely Form reveals to Mortal Eyes : 
The Phrygian Boy beholds the tempting Dame, 


And gives her the Reward, her Beauties claim. 


N OW darkeſt Shades involve the middle 
Night, Hp 
And call, if ever, forth the wand"ring Spright. 
The Candle now emits a Blueiſh Ray, 

And Cris, fearful, riſes from her Play : 

No longer Pa her active Mind inſpires, 

She bluſhes, feigns Diſorder, and retires ; 

The burſting Tear ſcarce able to repel, 

When as ſhe roſe, the Chair, ſad Omen! fell. 

1 At her Devotion was the fervent Maid, 

1 Not . ſo, and kneeling by her Bed; 
. „ When 


1 


When ae bark'd, and 10! the T6iler ſhook, 
She trembled as ſhe pray*d; and dropt her Book! 


VE ſlender Beings, that delight in Air, 
; And made the Goddeſs from her Birth,your Care, 
With melting Force the Gos of Love afſwape ; 
Shall CHLOE hep, and Cvueip wake to Rage, 
Shall Innocence like Her's? —-It is decreed, 
And Viſions ſpeak the meditateti Decd. 
Between the Finger and the Thumb of Love bh 
Confin'd, the FL x, for glorious Freedom ſtrove : 
Then go, he cry'd, thy Liberty regain, 

But fix on Cl ox firſt the tingling Pain. 

The flurtring Inſoti panted for the Food, 
Grew to her Click, and ſurfeired:on Blood. 


THE 


— — 
* f a 0 


14 
* 14 

14 

14 

11 

1 . 

: 

| 


” 
. 4a Tal 2%... 


. 
Pigs candies 
— 


— - 8 d "| id, 5 . 
Z ed, URS, 
Wa, 2 | EF, GL Þ ">. WT) 7 
— * 2 e — nn — . 1 . 

DN — — — —— N f + % 


x 
3 


* 'S 4 + Fame Þ 


. 


{ * & FP E ; 2. # 8-3 7 1 : WW” £ — 2 : 1 W IPP> * 
| * 4 
1 : * t „ 
F 'F 
e , * k , 


— 
3 


Pe 


n 


* 


— 3 a 
Mme pIr ar oro, ly po eh 4 


af _ 
OTE « 


Canto ME i= 


——ͤ—— — ä —— . 5 


1 wes an) <4 
a” r 
er. 


4 


K 
2 


THE whiſtling Ploughman all his Tunes hdd 
8 ſpent, 5 


When -Carox woke, tho? late, to 
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ſcontent; 


Something ſhe felt, but ignorant what All, 
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What ſawcy thing provok'd her forward Nail. 
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The Pimpl grew, ſhe roſe the ſow) eſe wood, 
Bur Locx 0 Aidpreſerv'd her. from the ou ad. | 


Cold as the Marble, pale, devoid of Breath, 


ogy all ver clad with imitative Death. 
Scarce calbd to Life unuſual Faintneſs! bung, 


And trembling Accents ſtammer'd on her Tongue. 
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bo « EXPOSD to Iafamy ſhall cron lire, 

4 And, fond of — this barb'rous Wound ſur- 
vive? 

„And ſhall BaiixDA mock my laſting Grief, 
« Jeſt. on my Form, and offer vain Relief? 
Shall he, unpuniſh'd, point out my Diſgrace, 
And ſhow the riſer 174 Horrors on my Face. 
Ns | cannot bear the Thought, is Death, tis Hell, 
« To feel the Torment and the Pains J feel. 
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« DiſtraCtion fills. my Breaſt, and wild Alarms, 


| « Courted no more, no more by Men obey'd, 
| « My Glaſs informs me, I ſhall die a Maid: 

| © Unus'd to flatter, it augments my Fear, 
And tells me Hymen 1s forbidden here. 


« Ill:natur'd Thing But, go deceitful Pride, 


« II lay my Top- not and my Hoop aſide. 


| « Lank ſhall my Coats, and cloſely hang adown, 


For me the Hale not yields another Bone. 


| « By cruel Enoy markd, at length I fall 


«A Victim to her Rage, forſook by all 


14 But hear me, Gods, Oh hear an injur'd Maid, 


wy Be juſt, as you are great, and CRLOE aid! 


« Ye Pow'rs above! it is your CHLOR prays, 


« Nor asks the farry Spheres, or Length of Days: 


9 « But 


For all my Power'is vaniſyd with my Charms. 
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(24) 
« , But Oh perfection to ĩts Height reſtore, 
00 trs former Height, and bid her weep no more.” 
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80 _ the Wers, * all the Gods gave 


8 44 
And Cvyrp too, relented at her Prayer 7 
1 diſmiſs'd, to her Aſſiſtance _ 
A thouſand Colours grac'd the f * Dame. 
TS 
| N O more let CHLOE racking Pain endure, 
So Joxo ſpoke, and tendred me the Cure: 
Twas She that firſt the Lovely Fpot deſign'd, 
Sway'd by her Pride, and to her Beauty kind, 
Nor of Succeſs could the Invention fail, 
It ſeems, ſhe took it from her Peacock's Tail. 
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Thick on her Checks the various Forms ſhe plac'd, 


And * Suns and Moons her ſhaded Features 


E 


grac'd. | ED N 
ve 


The better to conceal her Eræcian Wound. 


The Frame was finiſh'd by the God of Day, 


He taught it how to heal, and how to ſlay. 
| Solzzs to the Fair explain'd the Spot, 


And upwards, from her Eyes, deluſive ſhot! _ 


Exulting Cxroz way'd, and waving faid ; 
«Ye Virgins that attend with wonted Care, 


And all my Joy, and all my Sorrow ſhare; 
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In former times they wore them gut after that manner, 
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But Vxxus, by Improvement, form'd it Round, 


THE lovely Preſent thrice around her Head 
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a) 
60 Sing E. uan i in exalted Strains, 
«And oft-repeated Echoes fill the Plains, 
“Hence, hateful Scar — The Valleys catch the 
Sounds, . re en v6 
And thro the World tumultuous Joy rebounds. 
The Goddeſs ſpoke, unalterable Doom, 
And moiſten'd on her Tongue the melting Gum. 


Bur never let the Maid the Gift abuſe, 
Or bluſh to be inſtructed by the Muſe. 
N bt to confound the Features, but to grace 1 
The Patch was giv'n; and to adorn the Face. 
Let Cn ox but a few, and fir ones ſeek, 
Nor crowd the Chin, nor darken all the Cheek. 
So ſpotted Luna to the World appears, 
And laſting Night upon her Viſage wears. 

; Be 


"a> 


Beneath the Cherry Lip let ons reſide, 


* 


And ſit becoming there with modeſt Pride. = 
The riſing Forehead claims a larger Mark, 


But this muſt be attended by a Spark. 


In order thus, each beauteous Speck beſtow, 
| | | * | 


And you are ſure to conquer Au. below. (| 


SO onthe Plain the well-rang'd Soldiers ſtand, 


And every way the baffled Foe command : 


„ — 


Bred long before in Man's victorious School, 


| They fight by Compaſs, and o'ercome by Rule. 
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WELCH WEDDING: 
| P O | E M. | 


f . T7 A FF. boaſted not of Learning much, or Arts, 
Nor Mutton pris d, nor Academick Parts: 
He lov'd good Beef and Bacon, (Bards maintain) 
| Nor would he ſtarve his Guts to feed his Brain. 
Howe'er to Honeſty and Labour bred, 
| | (Tho? ſome a ffirm that he could write and read) 
1 ” The 
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: The Welchman thought i it time to take a Spouſe, 


* Tokeephim clean, and waſh his Stirt and Houſe: 


With him, in conſtant Harmony, to move, 


And ever to repay him, Love for Love. 


O N Joan at 1 he fwd his wanton Eyes, 

Joan was a Widow'd- -Dame, both grave and wiſe: 
Her firſt Good Man had been i in Heaven a Year, 
The World will have it, that She * ſent him thete: 


But what avails the World, and vain — 


# 


Taff is reſolv'd to conquer, and to court? 


= 


OH precious Queen, l love Thee more than Gold, 


Thoꝰtwas as much as both my Arms could hold: 
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b— 
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* Alluding to the old Saying of Cuckold. go to Heaven. 


Thou 
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6 Ce 33 » 
| Thou better far, with al thy Bulk 5 
Canſt had my Breaſt, and quite Wl full my Arms. 


T hy Eyes, like Fack 0 Lanth:rns, lead aſtray | 
My wand'ring Heart, and hold me on the way: 
Their Light and Splendour from afar I ſee, 
And over Hedge and Ditch muſt follow Thee. 
To Thee thro? Boge and ſwelling Ricers wade, : 
Nor. rapid Streams, nor roaring Waters dread, 
For if -hemir?d, or ſous d I be, my Joan 
5 Shall wipe away the Filth, and ru me down; 
My tender Joam ſhall ring my dropping Hair, 
And I will call her Honey, Fowel, Dear. 


SO Tach wood the long-experienc'd Dame, 
To cool his Paſſion, and to quench his Flame. 
F _ = 
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ET 
The Widow view'd the:Z,ad from Head to Foot, 
Survey'd' each Limb, and turn'd' him thrice ) 
about. x UN AAS fo 2 8 * 5111 25 | 5 


Well-built ſhe ſa w him, — brisk and young, 
And yielded to his $3zezws, not his Tongue. 


Come on, my jolly Boy, come on, ſhe ſaiad, 
Since for the . dow well you leave the Mad; 0 


The Seeviſh- Virgin, Men, with Labour; gain, | 
And mo their interrupted Joys with Pain: 
But we, in Loses delightful Wals; are skilled, 
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But for th' Embrace her Armas too ſhort ſhe 

found; 
H. 


CN * 


He with the ſame Affection too would greet 
His loving Joan, but could not make Hor meet. 


Vnwieldy, true they were, and did deſpiſe 


Thin meager Folk, and Things of Fantom Size; 


More than an Armfull each, but what of that? 


They had agreed to join their Fut to Fur. 


The Parſon in ſix Minutes made them one, 


And to the Cook's, retreated with his Crown. 


Now dusky Night invades the yielding Day, 


And growing Darkneſs frights the Sun away. 


Now Supper calls them to the crowded Board, 


And Meats, the beſt the Market could afford. | 


Nov, to be carv'd, fix ſmoking Chickens wait, ) 


Who yeſter'night untimely met their Fate, 


To gratify their Maws, and furniſh ev'ry Plate. 
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b Nc ow furious Taff falls ——_—_— to . 

With Knife, like Scyrnitar, ar d fierce as T; urk; 

To Legs and Wings be helps each grateful Gueſt, 

And wiſhes it, for Them, a better Feaſt. 
Each, in his Turn, his vaſt Profuſeneſs ons, 
1 ill, laſt of all, the Cheeſe the Table crowns.” 


H ALL, Sov? hogs cha, to Thee 0 our Lives 


- 


we owe, 

* Thou that dot on Mortals Seweaggh beſtow! 

Who does not thy round Form with pleaſure ſee, 

Ev'n Mears wou'd load the Stomach, but for 
Thee ? 

To WWelchmen kind, Oh! never let the Mouſe | 
Preſume in T hee to eat her out an Houle :; 


Oh! 


- | 


(mT) 


oh! let her never in thy Belly dwell, 
Tin, by degrees, ſhe has devour'd her Cell. 
| OO y 4116-0 > Wn 
Ah! was it not, my Friends, for Madam Puſs, 


The greedy 7. hing at laſt would eat up Us : 


| To Puſs then echoe forth eternal Praiſe, _ | 


| Puſs guards our Lives, and Puſs defends our 


_ Cheeſe. 


TRIUMPHANT now the mighty Jug ap- 


_ pears, 


| Lifts up their Souls, and all their Boſoms chears, - + 
The Men, with Tubes extended, ſmokeing fit, 


While the loud Females ſhow their Teeth and 
50 | 
Truly for them the V ſſel is too large, 


But to the Brim, the Earthen Botols they charge; 


Nor 
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Nor fail they in the oft - repeated Wand 50 g 
Till from within the ſpacie ous Belly ſounds: _ Fj 
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TW As then the jolly Bride remov'd to Bed, 


By a whole Train of laughing Matrons led: 
Soon follow'd Ti aff, {ſurrounded by his Friends, 
And every one the myſtick Rite attends; of 
Joan ſat upright, with Tafy by her ſide, 
When Dolly ſeiz'd the Stocking of the Bride, 


Curious to know, yet almoſt dead with Fear, 
Leſt ſhe ſhould live a Maid another Lear. 
To Ehmen then th impatient Virgin pray'd, 


Knelt at their Feet, and hur Pd it o'er her Head. 


BY Tranſported at the lucky Sign, ſhe roſe, 1 5 


For, kndw, it ſtruck the Bridegroom's Roman 


Noſe. 
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NOW all, with one conſent, begin to move, 


Unwilling longer to diſturb their Love : 


Hence too, my Muſe, the baſhful Muſe retires, 


And leaves the Couple to their warm Deſires. 
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